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In sorrow and loneliness, wearied and worn, 
The poor little sufferer stood; 

He called on his parents, and wept to return, 
But his moans were all made to the wood. 


4 
Wide and late was the search over woodland and plain, 
Till abandoned at night in despair ; 
For the name of the loved and lost one again 
Had been called, —but no answer was there. 
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His mother had taught the young wanderer to pray, — 
He laid himself down on the ground, 
Asked God to take care of him,—then till next day 


Untroubled, slept sweetly and sound. 
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The angels who flew to God's throne to impart 
The prayers of the pious and good, 

Heard none on that night like the prayer from the heart 
Of the little lost child in the wood ! 
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